Cooper. The venerable Colonel with his patrician
dignity, and Cooper with his aristocratic bearing,
yet democratic sentiment. Trumbull was one of
the many old men I knew who delighted in
Cooper's writings, and in conversation dwelt upon
his captivating genius/'

Personally, Mr. Cooper was a noble type of
our race. He was of massive, compact form,
a face of strong intelligence and glowing with
masculine beauty, in his prime. His portraits,
though imposing, by no means do justice to the
[ 280]ho wrote this book is not only a great man,
